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MESSERGER NKO. 1222 CALLS ON MRS
CLEVELAND IN WASHINGTON.

#The Higheat Bidder " Produved nt the Nu«
cionnl Thentre—Kate CUlaxten Gete the
ight te a Particularly Agonizing Mole-
drama—~The Sirnined Relntions Botween
Water«Tanks—Happy Mr. Pond.

HAT District messen-
gor boy, No. 1,992, who
took the ' Highest
Bidder" sounvenir to
London, has so en.
dearad himself to the
W Lyceum Theatre man.
\ agement that he is now

&% Washington on Mon.
day he was told to
oarry s sonvenir to

and on no secount to
y return until his mis-
sion had been nocom-
plished, The irre.

. pressible Sanger—that
isfhis name—started for the White House, by
no means daunted. He arrived there in due
course, and passed two servants quite sue.
cessfully, At last he eame to a colored man,
who saw that his mission was not an ordinary

one.

* What do yon want " he asked.

“ Prosident Cloveland," replied No. 1229
“ T'ya got a flag sonventr to give him."

“President won't ses no theatrical folk
with their trash." said the tinted gentleman,
geverely. ** Yon jest go back and tell ‘em we
don't want none o' that business here. Why, |
Lawrence Barrett and Wilson Barrett called
pad President wouldn't see 'em. Guess if he
won't see them ye stand a purty bad
chanoe.”  Perhaps it may be imagined
that No. 1289 sucoumbed. Not a bit
of it. Hba insisted that the tinted gentleman
should earry his card to the President, and

this the myrmidon at last consented to do,
In a very shorttime Mra, Cleveland said she
would see the bov, and he was shown into
her prosence and delivered his souvenir and
advertised his employer.

* Well,” said the tinted gentleman as the
boy came trinmphantly out, ‘' That Demo-

tio President takes the cake. I tell you
wronce Barrott and Wilson Barrett called,
and he wouldn't see '‘em, By gosh|"
- - -

“ The Highest Bidder " was Pllyed for the
first time out of the city on Monday night,
with young Ed. Sothern as the star, at the
National li‘lnmtm. Washington. The audi-
ence wus n fashionable one, anidl Mr. Sothern
was happy. At the end of the second act
there were five ** genuine " ourtain calls, (I
won't sttempt to expluin whint & ourinin eall
is when it nin't genujne), and there is no
doubt that ** The Highest Bidder" will be
ag gnocessful in the District of  olumbia as
it was in the metropolis.

L] - -

Kate Claxton has secured from Manager A.
M. Palmer, of the Madison Square Theatre
the London melodrama, by the author o
“Mhe Great Pink Pearl” oaded *The Points.
man." The play is said to be realistical
terrible and terribly realistie. In it there is
a railroad smash-up, and the cries of the tor-
tured ones are suid to be a feature of the
scene, Perhaps if Miss Claxton attempts too
many horrors, she will find that the metro.
m‘litan appetite has a limit, even on the

wery.
- - -

Mensrs, Miles and Barton produced their
eightmu}lon water-tank, with steam yachts
and ting parties, in Baltimore Monday
pight and ealled it ** in New York.
The alleged notifleation made by ** 'I'he Dark
Beoret,” to the effect that tlw¥ would enjoin
Messrs, Miles and Barton from using the
tank, amounted to nothing, as was generally
expected, although they had been notifying
m ers mot to attempt to use a in
their theatres. Messrs. Miles and Barton are
very augry, and it was said yesterday that
they talked of bringing a suit against ** ‘The
Dark Beeret” people for maliciously injurin,
their business by annonneing that the use o
the tank was un?awful. They will probably
continue talking about it.

- - -

Little Anson B. Pond, the saturnine, wns
in the oity yestorday, !msitlv_nl bappy. His
play, ** Her Atonement,” which is suid to re-
quiro a brass band and a leading lady, made
8 hit at the California Theatre i&n Franois-
co, where it was l!.:mducml on ﬁonday night,
with Miss Kate Forsythe as the leading lady.
Mr. Pond felt so ecstatic that he took his
luncheon at Delmonico's. His bliss may last
three weeks, ns ** Heor Atonement” is “up™
to run that lungﬂ: of tlma. a

The advance sale at the Lycenm Theatre
for " The Wife"” was yesterday morning
llrfnr than any the Lycenm hns ever known,
which goes to  show anew stock com-
Ealnr s apprecinted among theatre-goers.

¢ long waits between tho ncts on Tue
a‘i&lﬁ were due simply to first night diffic

Flashon from the Footlights.
** Conrad the Corsalr " has played to full houses
this week,

MeKee Rankingis superintending the work for his
production of ** Mucheth ¥ at the Brooklyn Thesire

THE ARTIST'S LOVE.

ARRADINE sat alone
'@ at his easel, painting;
= and aa he painted, ho
thonghts Eight years
before, when he was a
poor and struggling
boy, just entering on
L1 |l that race which must
F|l - be ran by every aspi-
| &= rant to art and its hon.
ors, there happened to
him somothing which
peither time nor toil
had ever been able to
efface from his mem.
ory. As he was pass-
3',,:__ ing along the streot,a
“ wreath of fragrant roses
suddenly foll on hishead ; and looking up, in
wotder, ho beheld, reaching out from the
ewmbroidered draperies of sn overhanging
Window, n child with fairy-like proportions,
With grest dark eyes, and long, ourling black
locks, who stood smiling snd throwing him
kisses from her curved lips colored like a
Pomegranate, W hile he still gazed, a nurse
had come forward and drawn the child AWAY ;
tho eurtning wore clossed, and he saw the
litthe oreature no more.
 HSuoh wax the vision that the artist had car-
¥ied b0 long in his memory ; in his memory
only, for he had no second glimpse of the
child, That very day an soccident coourred

which kept him aprisoner in his room for
Eome waof-; and when next he want out the
l=mum WaE enipty, and n placard with groat
hninlng lotters wunouncing it for sale lt'uod

min the face, from the seme window in
which the llﬁt‘l;awhlu.mh«l olf had wtood

waring and wniling to bim. In
bul they wers stran s Lo T

‘;l‘ Dever the ono for which he looked. -
oW, a8 st painting alone he

oV, bho ta M present
”Ao*&m‘hum tOWDE BeAr this I;'.
Miss Minnie Palmer has s new by Leonard
Grover ealled ** My Brother's MH g

John A. Mackay will begin his tour in & ocouple
:fa :Lull un&n.,mnr Richardson's muzgo-

** The Marquis, " st the Onsino, s v al
with lld!a:n and ehildren, and the m.;:ﬂlm l::
orowded,

Mins Allos Chandos Ja sald to have written a new

lg Jg; *l. Grace Hawthorno oalled ** Philan.

AW 'I‘tu‘ Arabian Wights " under manajement of
Alfred Joel, opened ot Washinglon on Monday to
good houses,

Owing to the great sncoess of the fower show at
the Eden Musée, the manarsment have resolved
to oontinue the exhibition untll Sunday.

Mra, Langtry's tour snened st Burliaﬂ;\é

.,
end

on Monduy, in ** A Wife'a Perll." On ry
Bight she & n Otiaws, Next week she

1
pussca In Caoadn snd then retarns 1o New York,
where ahe will play ut the Hariem Theatre.

H. J. Leslie, the Engllah manager, now super-
Intendl the rehearsals of "%l.u‘m‘hy » At "‘ht
Btandard Theatre, Is bullding & new theatrs in
Loudon in Shafteshury avenue, It 1 to be called
*4The Lyric " and will be devoted to English opera,

“OH, WILHELMINA, COME BACK!"

BIll Nye Takea a New Tack In Beolving the
Servant Girl Problem.
ERSONAL-WIll the who edited
DT, et 8§ SRaCih S

avahing that wn wers to have our o

p baok, or writa Wmh::l;:
:ﬁ«‘ she WW eraokers and thesse .

Come back, Wilhelmins, and be our Httle sun-
beam once more. Come buok and oluster around
our hearthatons at so much per cluster,

If you think best, we will quit having company
at the house, espéoially people who do not belong
to your set.

We will also sirive, oh so hard, to make it pleas-
anter for you in every way. If we had known
four or ive yearn ago that children were offensive
to you, it would have been different. But It is too
Inte now. All we can do Isto shut themupina
barn and feed them through & knot-hole, If they
shriek lond enough to give paln to your throbbing
brow, let no one know and we will overcoms any
false sentiment we may feel towards them and
send them to the Tomba.

Bince you went away we can see how wicked and
nelfish we were and how little we considred your
oomfort. We miss vour glad smile, also your
Tennesaes marble cake and your slat ple. We
have learned s valusble lesson sinee you went
away, and it ia that the blame ahould mot have
rested on one alone, It ghould have been divided
equally, leaving me to bear hall of it and my wife
the other half,

Whers we erred was in dividing ap the blame on
the basia of tenderloln steak or peach cobbler,
compelling you to bear half of it yoorself. That
will not work, Wihelmina. Blame and preserves
do not divide on the same hagls. We are now In
favor of what may be called & allding scale. We
think yon will like than better.

We also made a grave mintake in the matter of
nighta ont, While young, I formed the wicked
and perniclous hablt of having nights oot myself.
1 panted for the night alr and would go a long dis-
tance and stay out a long time to get enough of It
for a mess und then bring It home in & paper bag,
bt 1 gan see now that it la tlme for me to remain
indoors mnd give young people like yourself a
chance, Wilheiminn,

Boif 1 can do anything evenings while yon are
out that will asslst you, such ans stoning ralsins or
neighboring windows, command me, I am no
cook, of course, but I can peel apples or grind cof-
foa or hold your head for you when you need sym-
pathy. 1 conld aiso soon learn to do the plain
cooking, I think, and friends who come to see us
after this have agreed to bring their dinnera,

There is no reason why harmony should nol be
restored among us and the old sunlight come back
to our roof tree.

Another thing I wish to write before 1 closs this
humiliating personal. 1 wish to take back my
narsh and bitter words about your singing. I sald
that you sang llke a stloglesmill, vot [ was mad
whon I sald 1ty and I wronged you. I was mad-
dened by bhunger and you told me that mosh and

‘milk was the proper thing for a brain worker, and

you refused to give me any dope on my dumpling,
Goaded to madness by this I sald that you sang like
ashingle-mill, but It was not my belter, higher
nature that spoke. It was my grosser and more
garstric pature ihat asserted itsell and I now deaire
to take it back. Yoo do not sing like n shingle-
mill; st Jeast s0 moch as to mislead s practised
ear

Yonr volee has more volome, and when your
opper register ln  oclosed Is mellower than any
shingle-mill I ever heard,

Come back, Whbemina, We need you every
hour,

After you went away we tried to set the breadas
weo had seen you do it, but It waa Dol & Wucoess.
The mext day it came off the nest with a litter of
mmall, sallow rolls which would easily resist the
action of nolds.

If you eannot coma hack, will you plesse wrile
and tell me how you are getting along and how
you contrive to Insert alr-holes Into home-mude
bread BiLL N1k,

“You Know How It Is Yoursell,”

of whinsk:
. LR
L]
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thought of all this; of the stru
ended st lenﬁth in smccess: of his hard un-
friended boyhood, and of the beautiful child
with her fragrant rose crown which had
seemed almost like a prophecy. That rose
wranth, dry and withered now, was all that
was loft to him of the fair wision; but when
that morning, in turning over an old port-
folio, he bad come upon it by chance, it
spoke to him of that bygone day just as elo-

nlrlntl,v us when its blossoms were fresh and
ull.

** Eight years ' he said. thoughtfully,
letting the shrivelled eirclet slip through his
fingers slowly. **Bhe must be near sixteen
now—if she lives. 1f# No, I do not doubt
her living presence—somewhere., I wonder
where she is now and what ghe is like at six-
teen '

With that ho placed the wreath beside his
easel and began to paint. The face, ax it
grow on his canvas, representad a young girl
in the dewy morning blush of first youth, with
shadows in the great dark eyes and a half.
wsmile about the bright curved lips, like an
embodied summer sun.shower, was thus
that the artist pictured his ideal of the child.-
woman whose Infantine look and smile, for
riuht long years, had been his own dream of
uve,

Carradine had not had an easy life. An
orpban from his earliest years, poor and nn-
friended, he had striven hard for the means
to gratify that inherent idolatry for art which
was always olunoring to find expression in
form anrf coloring. He had ipnﬂiﬂ, and he
had won; but now, at twenty.six, he #ood in
the place which he had gained for himeelf,
almost ns wuch alone, st the very heart, as
ho had been eight years before, when the
child's gift cawe to him annr\mqihwy.

It was not that he was friendless. Thers
were woen who liked and sought him, women
who would gladly have taught him to forget
Lis lonaliness in their affection, But, though
his nature responded readily to any kindli-
noss, there was one chord, dee than all
that remained untouched; and from the
aweotest ihn“t:l his thuusfnu weont back to
the unknown child that bad smiled down on
him so lo!:a ago,

This ideal lhiead becnma his greatost sourcs
ohi.anoment. and a dreamy softness shaded

ark eyos, as line by line and tint

16 that had

by tint took him k into that hich,
sﬁﬂtd--hnl.q;nd to hﬂ“ﬁ'm

SPORTS OF FIELD AND RING.

REMARKABLE BATTLE BETWEEN BNAKES
TOLD BY COL. OCHILTRER

Programme of the Meventh Howimont's Winter
Games—The Coming Battle Botweon Juck
MeAuliffe and Jem Carney—Raoguet Club
Men in Training for a Billlurd Tonrna=
ment—NManning to Play Powers at Peol.

ROM Col. Tom Oehil.
tree, the John L. 8ul.
livan of Munchausens,
comes the story that
when a boy he put
three makes—a rattler,
s moooasin and a black
—into a barrel to see
them fight, '* The first
day,” said the Colonel,
‘“the mooccasin swal-
lowed half the rattle-
wnnke, head first, The
soocond day he finished
him. Then the black
gobbled the moceasin,
and saccesded in dis

of him in two
days, For a day or two the black lay torpid.
When we looked in the barrel again the
black had eomme to swallow himself,

tail first. The see day he had swallowed
half of his length ; the third day he was all

one." A Conneoticut Yankes who heard

he talo asked, ** What became of the barral,
Tom " * !1. thunder ! said Ochiltres
enn't you ¢ barrel? My part
- -

a0 of the
of the story is done.”
-

A main of cooks, fifteen birda to be shown
on a side between four pound six ounces
and six ponnd two ounces, and fight all that
weigh in for £100 a battle and £1,000 the odd
ﬁ?ht or the main, was made yesterday. It
will bs decided in this vicinity early in De-
cember. The ‘icriins making the agreement
ure from Long Island and Troy, respectively.

- L] L]

The programme for the Beventh Regiment
'l‘welﬂ?x Annunl Winter Games, which will
be held at the armory on Deo. 8, includes 88,
290, 880 and 1,000 yards and one mile runs,
half and one mile walks, a half-mile roller-
skating race, one and three mile bioyole
races, & hurdle, A wheelbarrow, a snck, n
three-legged race and an obstacle race, besides
anﬂ il?tar-oompnny tug-of-war angd a bicycle

L]

L]

The coming battle between Jack McAnliffe
and Jemn Carney for the interuational light-
weight chumpionship is going to be a des-
pernte one. MoAulife has entirely recov-
ered from his illness, which, ns Tun
Evexmwo WonLp representative said all ll(ltl?.
wis never of the charncler rumored, and is
ns strong ns & bull and ns frisky as a colt.
The battle will be decided as most big fighta
are. a day or so before the 23d of November,
for which it is sot down. and it will probably
be fought in _the neighborhood of Boston,
Two hundred and fifty dollars is the price of &
ticket. MeAnliffe will taks things a little easy
this week while Dempsey is away in W .
ton—the middle-weight champion bet the
lisht.wai;iht champion a bottle of wine that he
wouldn’t be within three pounds of as light
a8 he waa then when Dempse
when the Nonpariel left Sunday—but next
week and the week after the conqueror of
Frazier and Gilmore will have to put in some
big licks.

L]

L -
The crack amateurs of the New York Raoc-
ractice for a b d

quet Club are in nud{
tournament whiah wil

played at an early
date.

The fifteon ball pool mateh, best twenty-
one in forty-one en, for §200, which has
heen postod with Billy Sexton, between
Charley Manning, of New York, and Albert
Powers, of Chioago, the ch_m;gion of the
Western conntry, will be decided at the Col-
umbia Billinrd ms next Monday evening.

He Wanted Reposo.
[From Judge. |

Barber—There yon are, sir; next |

Young Bladsles (who has been out very Iate the
night before)—Hol'on | Halr eut |

Barber—I've cut your hair already, sir,

Bladsiee—8ham-p-poo |

Barber—I've done that too,

Hladsiee (who s too comfortable to get np)—
P-pall & tooth |

A New Dr. Tanner.
[From the Nebraska Btats Jowrnal,)

“* Have you heard of how Billhoover is attempt-
tng to rival Dr, Tanner? Hasn't eaten anything
for twenty daya. "

“*1a (hat s0. ", He used to be a perfeot gintion. '
** Yes, but his wife does the cooking for the
family now,"

Not a Happy Expression.
[From the Now Orleans Pleayuna, ]

The expresslon, ** A bloated bondholder," ia not
# happy one. Lota of men who hold lots of bonds

are not bloated: and lots of men who hold Utile
elso than lots of whiskey are much bloated,

It Cured Her Father.

Brarxopare, Conn,, March 20, 1857,
#: My Inther has been sufferi s bad
and ng rmnd,
e R e
and nne m h .m3 md
your EXPEOTORAXT would e my father,
(3 -unwng the wugh asonoe and enticely on
el oa my. Busband has & euah and 1 Wi 4o
oure him At ONCR. s, HW. Kaave,
moments more busy than the real present.
Yet now, in reviewing that one bright vision
of his memory, 4t was not so much the
lovely child that he saw, in fancy, as the
beautiful girl whose face, with fuller de;int.t.u
and sweotness, looked out at him from
OWI DADIYAS.

Instinetively, he hardly knew why, ho dis-
liked to work on this picture in other
preseoce, and he devoted 1o it only his hours
of solitude, 8o it happened that it was nearly
finished when, by some chance, n friend dis.
coveted him bending over it, too nbsorbed
to notice any appronch, As the door openad
Carradine mm‘mtil ¢, turning his easel to the
wall, 80 84 to conceal the face upon it. This
little strutagem, howevor, was destined to be
of no avail.  Having been marked by the in.
truder—one of those cordial, well-meanin
seople, good-natured to a degres, but wit
lilt o deliency of perception—the sction at
onoo aroused bis euriosity,

‘“Aln, master painter,” heo said, with n
langh, **let us see what it is that you work at
by yourself till it steals away your eyes and
eirs, Only one prl.m|i:_"

With that, he laid his band on the frume,
no forbidding word from Car-

The next wmoment
he was loud in praise, )

“But who is it, Carradine? If it is a
portrait, tell me where to find the oriFinnl.
and I will, if it is & seven days' journey !"

Carradine smiled,

“1f 1 wyself knew where to find such an
original, 1 should not be here to tell you, my
good friend,” he answered, n\'uliwli;.

* Oh, a fancy sketoh," said the other, mis-
led, as tho artist bad desired. "1 might
bave saved myself the troubla of nlkil:ﬁ. No
renl flesh-and-blood face ever looked U ‘g

and, receivin
radine, turned it round,

that—the more shame to Nature, 1 say |
eourse you will exhibit it, Carradine ¥"
 No," answered the painter, quietly.
“* No!" repeated the other, in surprise,
** But, my dear fellow, you must, or 1 shall
betray your secret, and you will bave a
swarm of visitors worse & plagune of
pt let in upon you,"
A ey line Im’:itﬂ‘:ld. A eht.e.;i“ 'p%ml?ll
eud's speec sugges " ty
that made bis heart leap in spite of sober

TOABON.
L right,"” he said, ' I shall send
uu. ylg‘i.'u:? fo;-' exhibition. It will be better

*Aftor his vieitor bad left him alone agais,

CHARMED WITH THE WEET.

The Duke of Mariberengh's Impressions of
the Country.

The Duke of Marlborongh sat at his writ-
ing.table in the Brevoort House this morn.
ing, hard at work, There werd dainty littls
notes on the table, but the Dnke was not
looking at them. He had returned 1ate last
night from a Western tour.

"' To tell the long story of mv Western trip
in a few words," said the Duke, laying aside
his pen and rnbhing his handa, ** is rather a
hard task, My general improsuions are those
of astonishment and wonder, The develop-
ment of the Northwest as seen by the travel.
ler in big towns, such as Milwaukes, Bt. Paul,
Minneapolis and Chicago is something mar.
vellous, Although we.are well acquainted in
Europe with the progress that American rail-
roads are waking, we have no idea of the
enormous advances in luxury and general
wealth, The residential quarters of the great
towns I have seen are a manifostation to me
of a succesa in commercial enterprise of the
higho- order.

' The cities themselves are laid out to the
greatest possible advantage. They are re-
plete with every luxury of modern oivie life,
aud altogether it is impossible to conceive
that scarcely fifty years ago the site where
thanow stand was a desert prairie.”

o Duke gave utterance to this sentiment
in a dreamy whisper and looked solemnly
through the window of his apartment.

I am anr% I couldn't see the southern
portion of the Mluiulp‘pi Valley: but I
couldu't,” he went on. '*I think that the
gnnul mode of life am. the tﬁop!n of the

est in even more oomfortable than in Now
England. The huuitg o{ ]:1[. residences i: un-
surpassed AVe Boen where.
Their mufy‘:mufar has .hsoﬁ{ely no

1¢l in any Continental or English town.
hicago is destined to become the Pekin of
America, The great network of railronds
which, partly fortuitously, partly by intelli-
E:nt design and partly b{ mad speonlation,
ve contred themselves in Ohicago predes-
tilna otnl'lt‘t'l': mT;d iln tme‘;r future “;h AssUme
alm ° 1 on among the com-
mercinl towns of &e United Btates."

THE THIRD AYENUE CABLE ROAD,

It is Expected te be In Running Order eu the
Maln Line Next ¥all,

J. H, Robertson, Buperintendent of the
Third Avenue Surface Rallroad, said to an
Evexmvo WonLbp reporter to.day that if every-
tding went well in the ecourts the company
wonld begin work in the spring at laying the
new oabls road, in time to have cars running
on the main line bf next fall,

The company will probably have about two
hundred cara built, During the busy parts
of the' day osrs wil be only &
minute's me apart. It is  the
purpose of the ocompany to nd
sufficient money in the construction of the
cars to insure the comfort of the passengers,
Mr. Robertson could see no possible ugjoo-
tion to the company's project.

A DOLLAR DINNER FOR FOUR.

Contributad Dally te * The Evoning Werld»
by the Steward of the Aster House,
At to-day's market prioes the material for this
dinner oan be purosased for §l
q Bour, 9
English Beet.

Fism,
Fried Bmelta. White Bance

Roasr.
Tame Duck. Currant Jelly,
Btewed Corn. Baksd

DREBEERT.
Minoce FPlé,
Tapioes Pudding.
Coffee,

COheese,

L

Daintiea of the Market.

rime rosat, 18 to , Ba, P

ol ';:u"‘ w'sde.” mn-ﬁll“g'o
;::.’::‘2 v, 250, to 38a, 'White porob, 1
R o e, ittt
A S| iy
g;.:;:% .":';"‘F:L‘?m fazt'ft.- k" olam, 0o,
Bpring chioken, 81to 81.25| €0c, & 100, el :
g‘:u.. laken, 16 to 220, 1b, ?nrnlﬁu. E'a to 886 8 dox.

.2-:& tarkeys, 200, ujl:::l urt! ﬁ:’ﬁ. 1 quars,

be, 8350 1o 84, dos. i%mnh #4 quart,

R R R T
B ?‘ri“"" B [fisery 0%, byask
Berunt, B D241 pair. Sanasiie Yoo, to 105

Sed Dirds i dosei. Esmpkina, %05
¥ 13:, 1! 3 —‘; ntun,# [ i‘;%&&.
iy, I8 7 S el

Dm:.‘! . 100, quart,

nglish lsl, $3 doa, Emhh. 10e, gl.:l.

Ly B d';:. M‘m . hald.

i + apl . guart.

i

Ban busa: 156, o 206,

The Reasen.
[Prom (he Pittaburyg Ohroniels.)
Why do you always get up so cross, I
wonder, Jimmy t
Precocious Child—It's 'canse youn make me go to
bed wurly.

|

After Every Eloction,
[From Pusk.]
** Tommy, ™ sald the teacher, ** can you tell me
what obscurity at"”

** Yes'm," replled Tommy; **it'sa n
8 good many people go after ection.

le where

—_——

—_—

=1

et s //
‘ " WHAT DOES THAT MEAN "

Carradine bont long over his easal,
into the lovely upturned face until it
to fade into the gathering twilight,

SIf—if 1" he murmured to himself, half
unconsciously. ‘* But it caonot be, Yet 1
will send it—and perhaps "' —

And so the picture was sent, in due time;
and it seemed alwest s if Carradine's sou
bad gone with it, snd drawn him to follow.
Hour after bour, and day after day, he sat in
tlwﬁnllrry serutinizing eagerly every face
amid the visitors whom taste of fashion had
brought to look at the now celebrated artist's
Intent success. Every night he went away un.
satinfled, and every worning he returned with
hope springing afresh in his heart.

till the objoot of his search, whatever it
may have beon, did not appear ; and one day,
disconrngod at last, he resolved to go no more
on so fruitless an errand. Bhutting himself
in his studio, be lm.inu to paigt; but, strive
a8 he would, he could command neither hand
nor rnner. Fil.ulli. tired of repeated failure,
bo abandoned work, and ylelded to the im-
ulso i-hloh drow bls stops in the ocustomary
on

When he entersd the small side room in

zing
gan

RELICS OF A STORMY TIME.

OLD REVOLUTIONARY FORTS IN THE UPPER
PART OF THE CITY.

The Anclent Encamp Ground Near
Meonnt S, Viecont—Earthworks Near
Morningside Park and a Illedoubt at [lare
lom Mere—The Old Rleck Houss In Cen-
tral Park Stlll Well Preserved,

are struck by ocos.

i e
sional relics that recall

{ war times, There are
"\ soveral in thot part of
the great plessure
ground, and their vari-
ance with its present
purposes is  nmiarked
enongh to be striking,

Bome of the old re-
maing of former forte
and ramparts have besn effaced by the efforts
of the Park Comminssioners to beautify this
charming recreation ground of the city, but
others hinve been mffered to remain,

In the neighborhood of Mount 8t. Vinoent
down from the hill towardsthe west was onoe
**MeGowan's Pass.” In this vieinity an old
encampment ground was unearthed some
twenty years ago. It had been buried nnder
two feot of earth, but the remaina of the
eamp wore ensily recognized. An old fort
and pome earthworks are also left in Onb
Hundred and ‘Twenty-third street, near
Moruingside Park. too, an_ old redonbt
and breastworks near Harlem Mero were not
tampered with,

But one very well-preserved old land.
mark orowns the highest point of the Park at
One Hundred and Tenth streot, facing Bev.
enth avenne. It dominates the long stretohes
of level gronnd to the north, and the stono
wall that runs along at the west, beyond the
elovated road, more of an elevated road here
tnon suywhers in its course. Cireling around
the base of the hill are the broad oarriage-
drives that lead to the Beventh avenue exit,
At the left a wooden sign.post at the begin.
ning of a path which winds up the ?entln de.
clivity bears the inseription : ** To the Block
House." Ho, too, on the ehiart of Central
Park, in the office of the Department of
Parks, this stone structure is ealled, ** Block
Houso, 1912,"

The hinnr}' of those four stanch walls is
obsoured by the lnrfeu‘nlnm of ﬁunnrmiuns.
which have heeded it but little after ita pur-
rrm ceased, It is In-rfen‘tl;‘ mquare, The

onr walls are built of the commonest stone,
cemented with mortar,
twenty-two or twenty-three feet high, and it
has o firm hold on the ledge of rock which
wad selected as its stout foundation. Time
has painted it with the warm, soft tinta of his
palette,  The rieh chooolate-brown glows
rosily when the setting sun bathes the old
walld in its dying beams, and ther cold gray
is lit up by patohes of lichens and mosses,
At several points the woodbine has clambered
up its rough sides, elothing them in mantling
verdure during the heat of summer and folds
of ;u_ynl BOAT l:uég ttihe tnll,. from {he top

oopin rojects from the

which Enimm bo{rxod over, On the we
side, when the pedestrian mounts the Inst of
the ascending path, an iron door, painted a
dark green, rofuses bim ingress. A flight of
wooden  steps, weather-stained and bare,
leads up to the door, and the square, white
walls look somewhat a8 if they were a mauso.
leum. On each side except the west, there
are two port-holes, throngh which the part
intrenched within could bring their oli
flint-locks to bear with murderous effect on
any invaders,

o inguisitive visitor, after he has rattled
the heavy iron door to make himself doubl
sure that mdmittance is denied him, wi

robably walk around the old fort. When

o secs that .muﬂa granite block on the
south side hos n lifted np against the
wall, he will also doubtless mount the
friendly stone, grasp the sides of the port-
hole and endeavor to explore the dusky
interior. The roof will be seen ecrossed by
enftors, but below he can bardlf'lmt. Those
narrow alits in the thick walls are the “n:ﬁ
[minu where light is admitted, and they f

o illumine the interior. The walls are three
feet thick in solid masonry,

Although the old fort, or block.-house, ns
one nu{lrmhrtﬂ style it, is on the very crest
of the hills, it is bLidden by the tree-tops,
which press around it. The bare ledge on
which it is perched is swathed in broad bands
of emerald verdure during the hr.lfdn,r of
smmmer and soft masses of gold and secarlet
when the breath of sutumn lEu touched the
luxuriant folinge. Bo its dim colors crop out
only here and there through its brillinnt set.

ng.
ringing from the roof is a flag-staff on

which on Decoration Day and Fourth of
July the veterans of 1812 and their descond-
nuts raise the Stars and Stripes, Until two
or three years ago Adjt. Jay Gounld Warner
used to raise the flag, but i# dead or too
old to nurse his patriotism in this way. His
wmantle falls upon his descendants,

The ;'i“i“ old walls will last for many &

eneration unless vandal bhands does what

6 envimies of other days could not schieve,
and lay them low.

saoN's Borawio BB o wins the ’ﬂm
Olalrl‘lﬂd Allhllll.. Pnu-*.lilll:. lll:'t druggists, *,

BSERVANT strangers
who take a earriage
drive through Central
Park and out on the
beautiful avenues
which lead from it
towards the north

2

It is not more than

0 BUILD A NfW CLUB-HOUSR
The Now York COanece Club’s Old Quarters
fietting Toe Rmall.

The New York Canoe (lub has decided to
build a new club.-house on Btaten Taland dur.
ing the coming winter. The matter Ling not
vot been bronght officially before the club at
a regular meating, but will be at the annual
dinner, As most of the membors are heartily
in favor of bnilding & new house, the thing is
s good na done,

1w new olub-honse will be two stories
high, with oance racks on the ground floor
aud a parlor and other rooms on the second
floor.  Hach member will have a private
locker for the morsge of clothes m:f, smnll
canoe fittings and eamp squipment,

I'here is some donbt in the minds of the

elubh members concerning the wsite. The
Im-nwm hiouse rests on a larﬂn barge, which
s usunlly moored to a wharf at Tomp-
kinsville, As  the floor is eon-
veniently near the water many of the mem-
bers favor that style of hn{ldin[. but the
goeneral idea seems to be s permanent looa-
tion on ground at the water's edge. Ifn
suitable loeation can be found the house will
be built on land,

The new housa hns been found necessary
b{ reason of the fueriasing membership of
the olub, which bas orowded the old gquar.
tors to overflowing. As the New York Canos
Club in the oldest and most widely known
eanosing organizgation in this conntry, and ns
it takos the leading part in international rao.
ing, a handsome new elub-house is badly
neoded.  With the new structure built, the
club will e well gualified to entertain its
English friends soclally as well as in hard-
fought racen,

New York Glrls Who Shoot.
[Prom a New Yok Letter,)

Our most assiduously fashionable girls are mot
shooting thelr own follles, but birds as they fiy—
or, at least, they are trying to hit the winged game
with rinea. Out at Tuxedo, which Is the |ate
autumn resort of the Antor set and their selected
following, gunning I8 the favorite sport for matdens
and young matrons,  Light, daloty, siiver-mounted
weapons are reguols popped off, and some-
times & bird & hit X profty little gamebag a
always hnng at the huntresa's side, and she nover
returns without something In It: but there la a
seandaloos rumor that the desad warblers are

bought ready-shot from boys who make s
ncoms transiently out of the fad,

De Mortula Nil Nisl Bonums.
[ Prom Puck.)
First Citizen—1 say, old man, you look out up!
What's the matter ¢
Becond Citinen—Matter? Oh, nothing, TI've
heen reading the most barefaced lles for & full
hour—that's pllf
First Cltiren—Wall, dear boy, thess are exeiting
:ler:m:nﬁll:'unwmlu on, you know; and If you
. by
“Second Clllzen—Who said I'd been reading the

papors -
ral Citizen—What have yon been dolng, then 1

Becond Cltizen—Baen walking in the cemetery,

Anawera te Cerrcapondonts.

@ & H.—Mr, Burnum lives at Bridgeport, Conn.
Letters should be addressed 10 him at thal plaocs

W. & F.—You will find the sdvertiaemenia of
tesohern of boxing or wrestling Inany ous of the
sporting papera

L. K, K.—No directory wna ever complled whigh
gave the names of all the sallors and the vessels on
which they sulied.

B, N.—Hoyle says (p. 919): **If the ace of hearta
18 led when Dearts are not tramps, a player holding
0o tromwyp need pol play & hoart,

Mary.—"* My husband has registered. Can I re-
move from my present residence to another resi-
denos in the game ward without fear?" Yes; you
may move anywhere on the fuce of the earth with-
out Tear of the oo uenoes,  1f you do not move
out of the election distriet your hukband may vote;
If you move out of the election disiriot :oul' hus-
band may not vole, A man may move a domen
times aftor he registers without loal
provided

he moves within the electlon -

triot,

A Word About Catarrh,

*Ib s the mucons membrane, that woenderful somi.
finid ding the of the alr
and food passsges, that Cetarrh makes lts esleonghold,
Omos establishod, 1t eats into the very vitals and resders
life but & long-drawn breath of wleary and dissases, dull.
Ing the sense of bearing, trammeliivg the powar of spesch,
destroying the facully of smell, tainting the breath and
kiling the refined plassares of Laste, Insidiowsly, by
creeping on from & simple eold ln Lhe hasd, it assanlia
thin membranous lining and envelops the bones, sating
through the daelicate costs snd causing inflammation,
sloughing and death. Nothilog short of tutal eradicadlon
will secure bealth po the aod all allevi are
simply proorastinated suflerings, lsading to & fatal ter-
minstion. Haxrorn's Raproat Cone, by fekalatios and
by Internal administration, bas never falled. Kven when
whie di has mads frightful i oo dell cunntl-
tatiuns, besring, smeoll and taste have besn recoversd
and the disense thuroughly driven out,”

Saxrorn's Ranicar CUne eonalsts of ona botile of the
Rapiear Curne, one box OATANERAL BOLYENT sad one
IMpROVED [NMALER, neatly pped ln ome K
with full directions ; pries §1.00,

Vion of the physical strength, » Sired fesling with |
clination for axertton, and \he power 4o wo.k o -
istel; the pstient walkes mernings tired snd wmeee
rw:lmhum“ﬂ: '
Ition, » @ eloudy sensation, ¢
atsagresabie fealings in the head

Ings, the vision becomes dim, the memery tmpaired, !
thurs la frequent dizzinees; offen the patient s e
snd despandent, and the nerves becoms 8o Ry
after n Lims that the least excilement or shoek will fine
the faos, briog a tgemor or trembling or palprbetien
the haart, 4
For thess ymptoma Dr, Gresns's Nervara Nearve
the grest strengibening snd
sire and positive eure. Under the use of this
restorative, which s purely vegetable snd
harmiesa, the doil ayes regain thelr brillisney, the
In the face disappear, the pals look and bollew
show renewed beaith snd vitality; she weak ssd
bausted feslings gire place to strength and viges,
brain becimen eloar, the nerves strong and sleady,
gloom and deprossion are lifted from the mind, med
foet and p & hoalth d. Mo one meed
spair of m eurs. Use Dr. Greans's Nervurs Nerve T
and an absolutaly certain eurs will result,
PRIUK, 81 PER BOTTLE,
o5 FOR BALK BY ALL DRUGUINTH,
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Porran Dnvo & Ouxmicar Oo,, Bo

EVERY MUSCLE ACHES.

Sbharp Aches, Dull Pains, Ntrainsa asod

Weakness velloved in one mivuie by

the Catlenre Antl-Pain Plastor. A

parfsct antid to pan, (afl fon snd

woakness., The firet and only palo-killing Plaster, In-

stantamscis, infallible, safe. Acknowielged by drug-

wists and physicians to be ihe best yei preparea, Asall

druggists, 20 conin; five for 4L00; or, postage free, of
Porren Dave awp Oursical Co,, Boston, Mass.
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which his picture hung, he found tnt two
porsons within, a young man and o girl,

Carrndine could not see the faces of these
two ; but, with an earnosiness for which he
wii at & loss to aceount, he followed their re-
treating figures as they moved slowly towardls
his picture, HBut the next moment an excls-
wation of sstonisbmwent burst from the lips
of the young mnn.

* Why, here is your portrait, Leila! What
does it mean ? Who ean the painter be ¥V

With that, he burried ont to purchuse s
rlntnh_ngltm. Carradine sdvanced quickly to
the girl,

I am the painter,'’ his said.

Bhe tarued snd Jooked at him with one
stondy guze from those glorious ayes that had
haunted his visions for so many years, Then
?hu um:ku + * You painted that picture? Aud

Low ¢

* From romembranes,” he answered, ** Tt

was my only tribute to the little unknown
wrincess who erowned me once with roses,
i)lwu she, too, remember it "

For a moment, doubt was in her face : but,
as he looked fixedly at her, it vanished in
;‘g-l’tainu'. A smile just touched the bright

18,

it It was you, then, on whom I forced my
roses ¥—ao princess who ganve away honors un-
asked, How often  have wondered
pince "—- Bhe stopped, turned to the can.
vas, and added, abruptly, ** Bat 1 was a child
then, and here "'— ) )

* Here you are 8 woman," said Carradine,
comipleting the nnspoken sentonce, ' Isit
#0 hard to understand? The samwe power
that kept the child in my heart showed me
into what she would ripen."

She did not look at him now, but at the
pieture, a8 sho asked, Iu o low voiee, ' And
whom am I to thenk for such an honor "'

“My pame is Hubert Carradine,” ho an-
swered, snd saw st onee that it was no unfa.
miling word to her. *' And yours ¥ Through
all these {unru your face has haunted e
always, but your name 1 nover knew "
uﬂlm esitated a moment, then turned to

11

** You never know my name? Then think
of me still as you have thought of me through
all tl.lm‘vem." sbe sald, o balf mile linger-
fog about her month, but never lighting the
great dark eyen that were shaded by sowme

wubtle sadness. The look, the tons, traus.
ported Carradine bayond all remembranoo of
place or eire into the unr

of limlnauon in which his wish waasupreme
raler,

**1 have thonght of giou always as my life
and my love." he said, half unconseionsly, his
dreamy, deep gray eyes glowing upon her face,
8he blushed suddenly, and then paled in an
instant, Just then her former com, on en-
tered the room,

“ I nm Leila Auvernay,” she said, hastily,
*and that is Cecil Wyndhawm, iny—my be-
trothed husband [

Not another word was gaid. As the young
man_ approachoed, Carrndine fell backauu":
anil Jouked at the two.  His was s fafr, hand-
some face, so little marked ss yet by thoe
that it wonld be hard for an unpractised eye
to conjecture with what lines the aha\»iug
character would yet stamp it. Neverthieloss,
with one keen gaze Carradine estimated both
prosent and future,

She said a few low.epoken words to her
eompanion, who pn-ﬂv‘-utlf moved towsrds
Carradine and addressed him,

** 1 bnve the honor of speaking to Mr, Oar-
radline, the painter of this picture ¢

Carradine bowed withont speaking.

“Will yon pardon me for msking if itiss
faney sketel 2" continned Mr, Wyndham,

= Partinlly so, but suggested by the fuce of
a little girl." answored the artist.

“* But the likeness is 80 very striking !
muttered the young gentleman. I minst have
it st uuy rate, Of course you will part with
it—at your own price #''

“The picture is not for sale,” said Carra-
ding, guietly, still regarding the young man
with |!‘1.|t cool, stendy gnze which had already
caused bim to botray a hesitation, almost
confusion, very unlike bis usunl sasy confi-
donee, He secioed to have an justinotive
knowledge that the artist was mewmring him,
undd to shrink from that measurement with
aneonyeious dread,

Carraddine saw Leila Auvernay once more
before she returned to her howe in s distant
town, Then he took his picture from the
acndemy walls and hung it in his studio,

where hin eyos could find it whonever he
looked awsny from his work. For he did
not  give uph work ; mi.udnd. bhe did |
pol  seem © aoy )
ble way; yel, Amol themaelves Iha
s'rh-ndn“"r pronounoed i an tared

m
mau, and marvellod what hud oaused so sub.
tle & difference, Always quiet, ho now seemed

tolive in an ideal world of his own; and,
whatever he ht oocupy with,

; i tmrtal from
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there was that in his manner which appease
to imply that it was only a tempo Al
ion until the coming of some event

hoe woas waiting.
8o passed half & year, st the end of which
there came & letter to Carradine, 1 3
brief, but it was enongh to assure him : " I

which he had been almost
1w-tin?.
The letter was from

ila Auveroay. o
went to her at onee. ﬁa mot .
Inughing light in her ayes, such aa he nob

"

sees thsts when she sivad n (he, pUMEE
t her betrothed husband; s -
cu‘li}:_drtlm ;nerr_\r ohild whuhad‘n.lhd down
1 )y long hgo, -
“BUMr. Carradine.” she said, * T told you thad
{ny f-amml; ‘:uhmmwm I :{’h‘i not :
wow utterly it bas n swepl AWay. .
nothing botter than s beggar. Will yon .-»
f::iﬁ;r ono of your students, for charity's
e "W
He looked searchingly into her -m’ s
.r_‘e'}\mi Mr. Wyndham 7" he asked, in a low -‘_.
YOioe. o on
81:13 laughed without so much as a flushof =
emotion, ' AR
** Mr. Wyndham has gone with the rest of =
my worldly possessions.  Did I nmm-u‘! R
had lost everything? You ses, Mr. Cures. =
dine, that I am not of as much s omy
leture." h.
Vi b words, as she said them, did not seom
bitter, He took her hands. =
‘i,}:t-iln‘;‘ he said, ** does your loss make you
un y " N
"b!:l look so ? "' she asked, :
the marrisge, it wasmy
ratify his dying reques. I
¥kuew my own heart "— Here
vivid color shot into her oheaek, '
went on, " There never was love on :
side; and on bis—well, mmsoll m'ﬁ
love—with some natures. 1 not )
blame g g
Carradine's mﬂl‘hhﬂﬂlu her k
** Leila," be .t onece your anse
n bar between us, when I spoke wos
were surprised o}l of or
it be so now if Mﬂ'w ;
mmr" My love, my will you 1; -
mo " ;
*'Will I come!" she repeated, lookin J
e ot e or SR
al o Bl
And 5o Carradine found his love o lash.
‘Ir - ||



